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J\  Cpttcl  Booke  of  nonsense 


there  was  a  poung  fellow  of  Sark, 
Who  wandered  about  in  the  Park; 
When  the  constable  said 
fie'd  be  better  in  bed, 
Be  replied,  "  I'm  afraid  of  the  dark.5 


CDere  was  an  old  man  of  Sbeerness, 
\Vl)o  inoited  a  friend  to  plap  chess ; 

But  be'd  lent  all  the  pieces 

to  one  of  bis  nieces, 
JBnd  stupidlp  lost  her  address. 


there  was  an  old  fellow  of  Crent, 

Who  sold  little  boxes  of  scent ; 

But  thep  said  to  him  "  Smell  them 
yourself  ere  pou  sell  them ! " 

Which  made  him  feel  far  from  content. 


there  was  an  old  fellow  called  Cox, 
\VDo  tried  to  jump  ouer  tbe  rocks ; 
But  tbep  said  "  Poor  old  feller, 
Be  Das  come  a  smeller, 
find  look  at  tbe  boles  in  bis  socks ! " 


8 


tbcrc  was  a  poung  fellow  of  Creoes, 
\VDo  met  wit!)  a  waterp  araoe ; 

Cbere  was  nobodp  nig!) 

to  attend  to  1)1$  crp 
Jl$  De  sank  'neatb  rbc  su)allou)ina  u>aoe* 


IO 


II 


tbere  was  a  poung  fellow  of  Cadiz, 

\VDo  said  "Wbat  a  blessing  Free  trade  is; 

But  it's  not  mp  ambition 

Co  turn  politician— 
$o  lers  go  and  talk  to  tbese  ladies/' 


12 


there  u>as  a  poung  man  of  fltblone, 
Who  was  trping  to  ride  like  tod  Sloan ; 

But  a  brute  of  a  bee 

So  bewildered  bis  gee 
tbat  be  bardlp  escaped  being  tbrown* 


there  was  a  poung  fellow  of  Brill, 
Wbo  supported  tbe  Parliament  Bill ; 

But  bc'd  larger  ideas 
for  reforming  tDe  Peers, 

End  suggested  a  better  wap  stilK 


16 


Cbere  was  an  old  Tellou>  of  Derrp, 
\Vl>o  loued  to  see  euerp  one  merrp ; 

So  DC  asked  them  to  tea 

J8t  a  ntulberrp  tree, 
flnd  gaoc  tbem  some  excellent  s1)errp. 


18 


'M^^mtt 

-•f-i-^i  .     iHfe 


there  was  a  pouncj  fellow  of  Kansas, 
\VI)o  couldn't  remember  tbe  Cancers ; 

Wben  tbep'd  got  balf  wap  tbrouab 

fie'd  forget  wbat  to  do, 
\Vl)icl)  flummoxed  tbe  rest  of  tbe  dancers. 


21 


tbere  was  a  pouaig  fellow  of  Sberborne, 
\Vbo  would  go  to  cburcf)  in  a  turban ; 

\VlK»  tbcp  put  bim  outside 

I>e  poliulp  replied 
tbat  be  tbougbt  tbeir  ideas  were  suburban* 


22 


Chere  was  an  old  fellow  of  Reading, 
Who  went  to  bis  granddaugbter's  wedding ; 

\Vben  tbep  asked  for  a  present 

he  tried  to  look  pleasant, 
But  said  "  tbis  is  wbat  I  was  dreading/' 


there  was  a  poung  housemaid  at  flsbdoion, 
Who  strained  herself  pulling  the  sash  down ; 
Being  dulp  insured, 
$De  was  months  being  cured, 
But  the  doctor  insisted  on  cash  down. 


Cbere  was  an  old  girl  of  Carstalrs, 
\Vbose  Dilla  required  some  repairs; 
\Vben  sbe  asked  if  tbe  plumber 
Could  Tinisb  next  summer, 
fie  said  be  sbould  be  tbere  for  pears. 


2Q 


there  was  a  pound  ladp  or  Bude, 
Who  frcquentlp  painted  the  nude; 
So  that  some  of  her  pictures 
Incited  the  strictures 
Of  manp  an  ignorant  prude* 


tbere  was  an  old  man  or  Baroda, 
\VDo  said,  "I  perceioe  a  bad  odour**; 
\Vben  tbep  said,  'Ms  it  faint  V9 
fie  replied,  "  Ko,  it  ain^t/' 
So  ibcp  fetcbed  Dim  a  wbiskep  and  soda* 


33 


Cbere  was  a  poung  fellow  of  Biscap, 
\Vbo  aaoe  all  bis  Dorses  some  tubfskep; 

\Vbicb  resulted  in  some 

Being  quite  overcome, 
flnd  others  decidedlp  triskp. 


34 


35 


Cbere  u>as  an  old  fellow  of  Sbere, 
Who  wanted  to  act  Cbamicler; 
to  sap  tbat  bis  dress 
\Vas  a  brilliant  success 
Would  be  saping  as  mucb  as  we  dare. 


37 


there  was  an  old  man  or  Shoreditcl), 
Whose  motto  u>as  "  Down  with  the  rich, 
But  the  mounted  police 
in  tbe  interests  of  peace. 
Succeeded  in  queering  his  pitch. 


39 


there  u>as  a  pouncj  man  of  Dunblane, 
Who  was  seized  with  a  horrible  pain ; 
When  his  wife  asked  him  " Where?0 
Be  replied  " Somewhere  here; 
I  must  neoer  touch  muffins  again/' 


there  was  a  poung  man  or  Reu>  Cro$$t 
\VDo  rode  a  most  marvellous  Dorse; 
fls  It  couldn't  be  matched, 
jill  the  others  were  scratched, 
End  he  simplp  walked  over  the  course* 


43 


there  u)as  a  poung  fellow  oT  Betooir, 
\Vbo  in  £oue  was  a  stem  disbeliever; 
But  on  going  to  the  Castle 
to  take  them  a  parcel, 
tie  caught  the  insidious  fever* 


44 


45 


there  was  a  poung  ladp  called  Pippa, 

\Vbo  wanted  to  plap  Runt  the  Slipper ; 

But  she  said  she'd  prefer 

Cheir  removing  the  spur, 

for  rear  that  the  rowel  might  nip  hen 


47 


CDere  u>as  a  poung  man  or  £epanto, 
\Vbo  started  to  teacb  esperanto; 
But  tDep  said,  "  It's  too  mucl), 
\Ve  would  sooner  learn  DutcV 
jlnd  told  Dim  to  pack  bis  portmanteau. 


49 


Cbere  was  a  poung  ladp  called  Iftabc!, 
WDo  bated  a  room  witb  a  gable ; 
If  tbere  wasn't  another 
Sbe  said,  "Ob  don't  botber, 
Pll  sleep  on  tbe  dining-room  table/' 


Cbere  was  an  old  ladp  named  Bonamp, 

\Vbo  lectured  tbem  all  on  astronontp; 

But  tbep  said,  "  irs  a  bore, 

\Ve  baue  beard  tWs  before, 

3Pou  sbould  stick  to  domestic  economp." 


53 


Cbere  was  a  poung  man  of  Stratbpeffer, 
Whose  uncle  greu>  deafer  and  deafer; 
When  be  asked  after  Iftarp, 
fie  tbougbt  be  said  "  dairp," 
said,  "Sbe's  a  beautiful  beifer/' 


54 


55 


there  iuas  a  poung  ladP  of  Rome, 
Who  dot  lost  in  UK  great  Catacomb; 
m  the  ena  oT  the  week 
She  was  round  bp  a  6reekt 
WDo  insisted  on  seeing  Der  home. 


57 


CDere  was  an  old  man  or  tbe  Wpe, 
Who  said,  "  I  could  sit  down  and  crp ; 
When  tin  fisb  are  all  biting, 
Cbis  d — d  little  uniting 
has  swallowed  mp  favourite  rip/' 


59 


there  was  a  poung  man  who  said,  "  fiou> 
Shall  I  flee  from  this  borrlble  cou>? 
I  u)ill  stand  on  a  stool, 
Jlnd  oretend  I'm  at  school 
With  mamma's  cockatoo  on  mp 


61 


Cherc  was  an  old  man  of  Ittontrose, 

Wbo  discouraged  bis  granddaughter's  beaux; 

\Vben  sbe  asked  tbem  to  call 

Re  said  nothing  at  all 
Or  caught  tbem  a  iDback  on  tbe  nose. 


Chcrc  u>as  an  old  fellow  of  tuxeddale, 
Who  plaped  on  the  flute  and  the  fiddle; 
But  De  made  such  a  din 
Chat  tDe  neighbours  came  in, 
flnd  made  him  leaoe  off  in  the  middle. 


E 


there  was  a  pound  man  or  Spitbead, 
Who  never  could  get  enough  bread; 
till  be  married  a  wire, 
Who  restored  bint  to  life, 
For  she  made  it  herself— so  she  said* 


66 


67 


Cbere  was  a  poung  ladp  of  GartD, 

Wbo  u>a$  just  getting  into  tbe  batfe, 

\Vben  bcr  niotDer  said, 

you  must  eat  tbis  jellp, 
e  getting  as  tDin  as  a  latin" 


68 


69 


there  was  a  poutig  damsel  or  Ore, 
Who  tickled  a  fool  with  a  straw; 
Quoth  the  tool,  "  Row  it  tickles, 
I  can't  eat  nip  victuals, 
Oh,  don't  make  me  laugh  anp  more ! ' 


tbere  was  a  poung  Te11ou>  of  Rabp, 
Wbo  bebaoed  like  a  regular  babp; 
\VDen  l)e  u)em  to  tbe  castle, 
to  call  for  a  parcel, 
IK  wanted  to  dandle  tbe  babp* 


73 


there  was  a  poung  man  of  Belgrade, 
Who  used  to  catch  nsh  witl)  a  spade; 
When  he'd  caught  three  or  four, 
IK  would  fling  them  ashore, 
Where  be  fried  them  in  warm  lemonade. 


74 


75 


there  was  a  pound  fellow  or  fiawarden, 
\VDo  entreated  bis  visitors'  pardon; 

Che  boiler  bad  cracked, 

Us  a  matter  of  fact, 
So  be  brought  tbem  some  luncb  in  tbe  garden* 


77 


tbere  u>as  an  old  tellou)  of  Cee, 
\VDo  bid  bimselt  under  a  tree ; 

But  wben  winter  came  round 

fie  was  easilp  found, 
For  tbe  leaoes  bad  come  off— don't  pou  see? 


79 


there  was  an  old  ladp  of  £cct 
\Vbo  tbouabt  tbat  ber  Cbou>  Dad  a  flea; 
She  was  so  much  afraid, 
tbat  sbe  rana  for  ber  maid, 
But  tbe  butler  said,  "  £eaoe  it  to 


81 


there  was  a  poung  sportsman,  wDose  trouble 
Was  constantlp  seeing  things  double ; 

ms  dog  and  bis  ape 

Cook  a  duplicate  sbape, 
flnd  be  noticed  tbe  same  witb  tbe  stubble* 


there  was  an  old  man  (of  great  age), 
Whose  daughters  were  both  on  the  stage; 
to  the  one  ioho  was  Scotch 
Re  presented  bis  loatcb— 
to  tbe  other  a  beautiful  cage* 


Cbcrc  was  an  old  knfgDt  of  Reu>  Cross, 
Wbo  was  riding  a  troublesome  horse; 

But  be  said,  "  If  be  rears, 

I  sball  just  box  bis  ears, 
Cbougb  rd  ratber  use  kindness  tban  force. 


86 


Cbere  was  a  poung  man  of  Soutball, 
Who  went  to  a  fancp  dress  ball ; 
Information  toe  lack 
fl$  to  bou>  be  got  back— 
Or  lobetber  be  got  back  at  ail. 


88 


CDere  was  an  old  fellow  of  £eek, 
Wbo  belieued  in  compulsorp  Greek; 
Us  from  being  at  college 
fte'd  no  oiber  knowledge, 
CtK  reason  was  not  far  to  seek* 


go 


Cherc  avis  a  poung  man  of  Belgrade, 
And  this  u)a$  a  drawing  be  made; 

People  called  it  absurd, 

Chough  tDe  critics  averred 
that  be  must  baoe  been  taught  at  tbe  Slade. 


93 


there  was  a  poung  ladp  of  Sfax, 
Who  purchased  some  promising  backs; 

But  roben  riding  astraddle 

Without  anp  saddle. 
She  frequentlp  fell  on  their  backs* 


94 


95 


Cbere  was  an  old  ladp  of  Rice, 
Wbose  bouse  was  a  haocn  of  peace; 

till  tbep  all  got  so  warm 

Over  tariff  Reform, 
Chat  tbep  bad  to  call  in  tbe  police. 


97 


there  u>as  a  poung  Tellou)  of  SDeen, 
Who  was  trping  to  reach  Gretna  Green; 

But  De  sau>  u>itl)  impatience 

Chat  all  his  relations 
Were  trping  to  be  first  on  the  scene. 


99 


Chere  was  an  old  man  of  the  coast, 
Whose  wife  was  as  deaf  as  a  post; 
Unaware  of  his  tread 
fls  be  staggered  to  bed, 
Or  the  groans  of  the  fainilp  ghost. 


xoo 


XOI 


there  was  a  poung  Telloio  of  Pisa, 
Whose  wife  was  descended  from  Caesar; 
Cbe  sbape  of  bis  feet 
Ittade  Der  jop  incomplete— 
But  she  valued  bis  efforts  to  please  her. 


IO2 


103 


tbere  was  an  old  fellow  of  Sbeen, 
\VI)o  was  bired  to  read  to  tbe  Queen; 
But  sbe  told  bam  to  stop 
\VDen  l)e  got  to  UK  top 
Of  page  ninetp  in  chapter  sixteen. 


104 


there  u>as  a  poiing  ladp  of  Sbere, 
\Vbo  ioas  lowed  bp  an  indigent  Peer, 
But  she  sacrificed  rank 
to  a  share  in  a  Bank— 
flbout  $5,000  a  pear* 


1 06 


IO7 


Chcrc  ioas  an  old  man  of  St.  flbbs, 
Who  wanted  to  bup  a  feu?  crabs; 
Bis  annoyance  was  great 
Wben  tbep  offered  bim  skate, 
jlnd  turbot,  and  baddocks  and  dabs. 


1 08 


iog 


Cbere  was  a  pouncj  man  of  Seattle, 
\Vbose  brotbers  uxre  killed  in  a  battle; 

Ik  feelinglp  said, 

'Mrs  a  pitp  tbep're  dead— 
But  1  sball  inberit  tbeir  cattle/' 


no 


Ill 


Cbere  was  an  old  fellow  of  Quern, 
Wbo  borrowed  some  dogs  and  a  born ; 

though  be  badn't  a  nag 

fie  got  bold  of  a  stag, 
flnd  cbased  it  all  ooer  tbe  lawn. 


112 


H 


Che  £ord  Chamberlain,  once,  on  a  dap, 
Was  requested  to  license  a  plap; 

But  be  said,  "  if  it's  cleuer, 

Ittp  answer  is  Recer ! " 
Jlnd  told  tDetn  to  take  it  au>ap. 


there  was  an  old  fellow  of  Parma, 
Who  purchased  a  new  suit  or  armour; 
When  thep  said,  "Does  it  Tit?" 

Re  replied,  "  Rot  a  bit— 
Prap  leaoe  me  until  I  am  calmer ! " 


116 


117 


Cbere  was  a  pound  ladp  whose  bonnet 
Pad  manp  remarks  passed  upon  it; 

But  sbe  answered  tbem,  "  Rats  !— 

H  pou  want  to  see  bats 
£ook  at  tbese  of  mp  brotbers'— tbep're  cbronic ! 


118 


ng 


See  here  hou>  the  damsels  or  Spiers, 
flwait  the  return  of  their  Squires; 
Rl  the  lona=looked  Tor  hour 
Cbep  ujaoe  from  the  tower, 
End  light  all  the  drau)ing=room  fires* 


I2O 


121 


there  was  a  poung  man  urttl)  a  pachtt 
\Vlx>  said,  "  Wbetber  pou  looe  me  or  not, 
you  can  bardlp  refuse 
Just  to  come  Tor  a  cruise"; 
But  sDe  fainted  aioap  on  tl)e  spot. 


122 


123 


there  was  an  old  man  of  the  rocks, 
Who  never  could  find  anp  socks; 
So  he  put  on  his  shoes 
find  his  second-best  blouse, 
flnd  danced  a  quadrille  with  a  fox. 


124 


I25 


Chere  ioas  a  poung  ladp  of  Annan, 
Whose  rather-in-law  was  a  Canon ; 

But  she  gaue  up  the  Church 

For  artistic  research, 
consorted  with  Ricketts  and  Shannon. 


126 


I27 


ClKre  was  a  poung  man  or  Rewport, 
\Vbo  was  tried  Tor  a  jester  at  Court; 

But  be  franklp  confessed, 

fitter  doing  bis  best, 
It  was  more  or  a  job  tban  be  tbougbt 


128 


I2Q 


Were  was  a  poung  man  of  St.  6atien, 
W!K>  srronglp  believed  in  cremation; 

flnd  feu)  could  find  fault 

Witb  a  familp  vault 
Char  contained  everp  single  relation* 


130 


tbere  was  a  poung  fellow  of  fiorta, 
\VI)o  sau)  something  strange  In  tbe  water* 

Preparing  to  cfiue, 

fie  criea,  "  Bake  me  alice, 
If  it  isn't  tDe  Coastguardsman's  daugbter!" 


132 


133 


Cbere  was  an  old  man  of  Peru, 
\Vbo  took  botb  bis  bops  to  tbe  Zoo; 
But  roben  some  snip  goose 
Cct  tbe  animals  loose, 
l>e  didn't  quite  knou)  wbat  to  do. 


134 


135 


there  ioas  an  old  man  with  a  flute, 
ft  serpent  ran  into  whose  boot; 
fie  plaped  dap  and  night, 
But  it  didn't  take  flight, 
So  he  finally  went  for  the  brute. 


136 


137 


Cbere  was  a  poung  fellow  of  fiawardetj, 
Who  was  practising  golf  in  tbe  garden; 

But  be  said,  "  IT  tbis  rip, 

Doesn't  instantlp  die, 
rm  sure  I  sball  neuer  beat  Vardosi/' 


138 


139 


Chcre  was  a  poung  student  of  John's, 
Wbo  alioaps  made  mends  iDitb  the  dons; 

f>e  would  ask  tbetn  to  dine, 

Or  to  biscuits  and  wine, 
With  a  disb  or  most  excellent  scones* 


140 


141 


tbere  was  a  poung  fellow  of  Sparta, 
Whose  wife  was  a  regular  tartar; 
Wben  Dis  apatbp  sbocked  ber 
Sbe  went  for  tbe  doctor, 
said,  "  Re  pretends  be's  a  martpn' 


142 


143 


tbere  was  a  pound  man  of  Algiers, 
Wbose  doa  bad  been  saoacje  Tor  pears; 

So  be  bougbt  Dim  a  roll 

(\Vbicb  tbe  brute  sioaHotocd  iDbole), 
Und  fben  gaoe  blm  a  box  on  (be  ears. 


144 


145 


Chere  u>as  an  old  fellow  of  tooting, 
Whose  favourite  amusement  was  shooting; 

When  he  wounded  a  bear, 

flml  took  aim  at  a  bare, 
tbep  tbougbt  it  was  time  to  be  scooting. 


146 


T  2 


147 


there  was  a  poung  fellow  of  Cleioer, 
Who  was  trping  the  open-air  cure; 

When  thep  said,  "Are  pou  snug?" 
Be  said,  "  Bring  me  a  rug— 
irs  real  IP  too  much  to  endure!" 


148 


i4g 


there  was  a  pound  man  tobo'd  a  pup, 
Which  be  trained  for  the  Waterloo  Cup; 
But  though  healthp  and  sound, 
it  would  He  on  rhe  ground, 
find  Tlrmlp  refuse  to  get  up. 


150 


Chere  icas  a  poung  fellow  of  Pannal, 
\Vho  rowed  himself  ocer  the  channel; 
\Vhen  thep  said,  ">Woe  no  hat,' 
fie  replied,  "What  of  that?" 
Hnd  wrapped  up  his  head  in  a  flannel. 


152 
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